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MARCH .194444/...THE SOUND OF COMBAT ECHOES THROUGH THE. NORTH AFRICAN TOWN THAT 
1S HEADQUARTERS FOR GENERAL "WILD BILL” WRIGHT'S LUCKY 13 DIVISION! BUT THIS 
TT! OT PIT CMERICAN SOLDIERS AGAINST DIVING STUKAS OR KILLER iZERS 
'T DOES NOT INVOLVE THE AFRIKA CORP AT ALL /...ONLY THE MUSCLE, BONE AND WILD 
FURY OF A STRANGE NEW LINIT WHICH IS EARNING THE NAME. 


Sy 


THEM PARATROOPERS 


CALLED SHIGETA A IE GOODWIN, WRITER i 
DIRTY NIP, SARGE... MISWILLIAIIS, ARTIST 


Ry EDITOR, 


DUKE AN‘ TURK 
ARE HELPIN’ HIM 
EXPLAIN HOW HE'S. 
REALLY A NISEI / 


for six Issues. Applicat 
board Periodicals. Inc, All rights reserved. SAVAGE COMBAT 


EY, DON'T SHooT 
' &e ANYBODY, STRYKER! 
OT BETS RIDIN 
hat LL Low! HE 
ODD: 


ALL BETS ARE OFF, 
Bis} ene fae YS Out ¢ GB hiene | { 
ISHT WANTS US. 
‘OR THE DOUBLE / | 


RABBLE 
AA e BRA\ 


aan ae Yio ‘ ea 
; Si 


NIGHT... ALLIED BOMBERS POUND THE GERMAN-HELD 

PORT OF TUNIS..CREATING A DIVERSION FOR FIVE 

PARACHUTISTS / FOUR PARDONED CRIMINALS AND THEIR 
NEWLY PROMOTED SERGEANT, BEN STRYKER / 


RIED IT AND. FAI fo! 3 


i eek 
EI ivy ELOW. WAITS At Fi ‘ 
THOUSAND TASSION T Dive 


MEANWHILE, IN 
THE CITY BELOW... 


THIS WAY, HERR FIELD 
MARSHAL...INTO THE 


THE VERDAMMT 
ALLIES SEEM TO HAVE 
BOMBS TO SPARE 
TONIGHT / 


SO, JURGEN...THE MIGHTY. 
DESERT FOX LOOKS LIKEA 
WHIPPED DOG ‘ 


JA! THE FUHRER HAS DONE MUCH 
TO ELEVATE ROMMEL'S CAREER AT 
THE EXPENSE 


OF THE OLD ORDER... 
BUT THERE'S NOTHING TO BE DONE 


ABOUT ITY 


WHILE THE REST 
OF US REMAIN TO 
DIE FORHIS 
MISTAKES! ROMMEL 
WAS ALWAYS HITLER'S 
FAVORITE / 


HE IS A’ SICK MAN! 
THAT'S WHY THE 
FUHRER RECALLS 
HIM TO EUROPE / 


OUTSIDE, THE BOMBERS HAVE GONE...ONLY 
THE RESULTS OF THEIR RAID REMAIN...AS BEN 
STRYKER AND HIS MEN DISCOVER / 


THE HUT! We SONUVAGUNITHEM BOMBS 
DON’T CARE WHERE THEY 

TOMBET OUR )/ FALL! GUESS WE'LL GO 
CONTACT HERELZ HOME NOW, HUH, SARGES. 
(te é 2 


NOT BEFORE IRWIN 
ROMMEL 15 DEAD 
MONSIEURS! 


TAM JULES MORANE, 
YOUR CONTACT! 

THE DEAD ARE 

Wf MERELY AN ARAB FAMILY 
WHO GAVE ME SHELTER / 


HEY WEREN'T 
PREPARED FOR 
AN AIR RAID ».L 

WAS 


YOU'RE PRETTY CALLOUS 
ABOLT FOLKS WHO HELPED 


U, MORANE ! 


C'EST LA GUERRE, 
SERGEANT /... YOU 
\ WISH TO PHILOSOPHIZE 


STRYKER STUDIES THE LINE OF VEHICLES: 
MOUS TOWARD TUN! 


ACH... ENGINE'S 
CONKING OL! 


tMME! 


L. 
CAI 


AFTER STRYKER'S 
ERS ARE OBEYED, 

JULES MORANE _ , 

SUDDENLY MOVES / 


Now/ We INSURE 

YOUR FURTHER 

‘CO-OPERATION, 
BOCHE/ 


Wy I CAN MAKE SOME KIND 
OF SENSE OF SAVIN’ LIVES 
WITH ROMMEU'S DEATH, 
MORANE, BUT LEFT TIED 

UP ALONE OUT HERE, 
THIS TANK CREW CAN'T 
HURT LIS / ¢ 


Ti... BUT 
BR WE MUST HAVE AIR, 
Now / “ 


WE'VE GOT ALL THE AIR 
YOU NEED, COMMANDER! 
BUT IT’S GOIN'TO COST COLUMN THAT 
you !., YOU'VE HAD 


ENGINE TROUBLE 
AND WILL CATCH Lp! 
THEN GET DOWN 

AND STRIP! 


FIRST, 
RADIO THE 


YOU'RE A MAN AFTER MY 
OWN HEART, FRENCHY/ DURIN’ 
MY MOB DAYS BACK IN THE STATES: 
I WAS CONSIDERED A PRETTY GOOD, 
SHIV MAN MYSELF / 


SOON, THE TANK ROLLS AGAIN, REJOINING THE 

COLUMN AND SAFE PASSAGE INTO TUNIS | 

THERE, MORANE'S INSTRUCTIONS BRING 
STRYKER AND HIS SQUAD TO.. 


NE. 
WE 


THE HIGH COMMAND'S 
BUNKER! DO YOU THINK 
YOU CAN ENTER THERE 
WITHOUT KILLING BOCHE, 
MON SERGEANT = 


NO, MORA\ 
I'MAFRAID 
CAN'T 


KE, YOU AND LEE Wg TURK AND Ice 
Ras EVERYONE Witt ettar the 
OUTSIDE BUSY FoR 

AWHILE... THEN: 


VON STRAUB! THAT'S 
FOR MY NEPHEW IN 
LEIPZIG! WHAT IS 

THIS MADNESS = 


DONNERWETTER! IT 
SOUNDS LIKE APULL] 
SCALE ATTACK f 


EIN, 
WURGEN...1T SOUNDS 
LIKE THE OPPORTUNITY IVE 
WANTED ! WHERE (S THAT 
SOUVENIR OF YOURS / 


HALT/...1 AM SORRY, 

HERR COLONEL! I] OF THE FIELD MARSHAL | 
OF COURSE... 
IFORTUNATEL 
LIEUTENANT. 


WHEN THE GERMAN 

ARMY IS AGAIN RUN 

| BY THOSE WHO 
SHOULD ‘RUN IT... 


a 7/ 


AT TAT TAT-TAT- py oy 


TR WO 
ROOM LIE THEIR iy 
LIVING SUARTERST tS YoRCES Here! 


WHEN IRWIN ROMMEL REFUSED HEY, SARGE/! THESE 
TO SHAKE MY HAND AT WON'T OoeRs, ASee cise. 
TOUCH A TRAITOR" HE SAID, ON ie ER sive! 
‘NOT EVEN ONE WHO SERVES 

‘THE REICH / 


F2) 


T)VOWED we 


N SEE 
THE ARROGANT PIG 
PULLED DOWN ey 


RATHER BE \W/ 
SHRINE ON THIS 


ANYTHING 
YOU-SAY, 
RGE/ 


DUKE AND SHIGETA, j 
IN’ A SLASHING ARM BLURS 
IN THE AIR! A WEIGHTED: 
iE BAYONET HANDLE SLAMS 
TO THAT. xy UP UNDER! A HELMET 
WAR,L TRY NOT] | SHAFT YOU SAID EARLIER §) 
“TO ENJOY IT/ COULD BEUSED FOR 


THE.VENTILATION SHAFT 
ESCAPE ! 


LIES STRAIGHT AHEAD/. 
LEAD THE OTHERS YOUR: 
SELF, MONSIER / 


THEN I FEAR You : 
FACE ANOTHER | Be] |. BUT L CANNOT LET 
UNENUJOYABLE TASK, 4 ED FOOL RO} 
STRYKER / AROUND 1 OF WI 
THE CORNER IS 
ROMMEL’S ROOM: 


MORANE,.. WAIT.» 
SOMETHIN! Ful ry 
SHOULD Bi 


iT MY. 


‘GUARDS NO DousT 
MAKE 7H 


MOMENT, EAD MAN 
DESI HIS 


ee AD 

| SRR AMINE fee THEN 

WEAT HOLOS HI UPRIGHTS: 
peas it 


THE DOOR EXPLODES UNDER THE 
FRENCHMAN'S BRUTAL KICK, AND... 


INSULTING 
BOCHE 


NK ea! 


THERE IS A MAD RUSH TO A HIDDEN SHAFT... DEAD GUARDS, 
A CLAUSTROPHOBIC CRAWL, THEN... 


: DUKE !..,.IN THE 
SONLVAGUI 
WE MADE IT / 


ID MORAN | 
NEVER HAD A 
CHANCE TO FI 


1 


DAMMT! HQW 
NATE HE WAS 


JA! A COL. VON STRAUB 
APPAR my. EXPECTED 
HIM BACK. ie Was : 
ere S || LAtone Winttne GUARDS? 
rf 
REACHED HIS, IM. 
QUARTERS 4 THAN RETURN 


TO Mi QUARTERS AS 


F ALLY PLANNED}! 


THE FORTU 
WAR! HES: 


STAYED AT 
PO: 


Bur wuar warts: 
AHEAD 1S 
ANYTHING BUT. | 
RETIREMENTS... 


AS WILL BE 
LEARNED NEXT 


Dear Larry; 

Bravo Atlas’ best mag to date is 
VAGE COMBAT TALES. Let me 
‘explain by starting from the top. 

The cover was the most protes- 
sional job to come out of The House 
of ATLAS. It jumped right off the 
newsstand into my hand. 

The art was really good. I'm not fa- 
miliar with Al MeWilliams' work, but 
Judging by the Inside pencils, and the 
similar caver style, he was the artist, 
Wasn't he? Give the man his credits, 

The back up peat erp wi 
‘also 4 winner.,| don't Know it Archie 
even able to write junk! He's a ri 
sold, quality producing writ 
onto him, And the artist 
(KROMAG) Sparling \s a winn 
Love those airplanes, Jack, 

Good luch, and | hope to be reading 
SAVAGE COMBAT TALES for years 
and ye 


ED SHAMULA 
BRONX, Nu. 


Thanks, Ed! We're looking forward 
to bringing you SAVAGE COMBAT 
TALES for years and years 

You're right about the art It is by Al 
McWilliams. He's so madeat he left his 
name out. (Either that, or he doesn't 
want the IRS to know working $0 
much.) 


De 


F Whoew. 

Please register my high enthusiasm 
for the potential in this story-line, A 
war comic about a soldier who resists 
killing? In charge of 4 ex-jailbirds? A 
Soldier with doubts about killing is the 
kind of figure the post-Vietnam era 
has been waiting for, . . Congratu- 
lations. 


| Would suggest that your, colorist 
develop a consistent policy in regard 
to the coloring of Asian people. Lee 
Shigeta, with the distinction of being 
the first Asian American regular in any 
war comic, should have been colored 
\n the same hue as the Chinese in the 
second story, But by merely creating 
him, you have couped the competition 
all of them, 

And speaking of the story, BOUNTY 
«+ «far out!! In many ways, Chen- 
nault’s volunteers were reminiscent of 
WUI pilots, who were not only good, 
but also very flamboyant and colortul, 
In addition to this bit of historical 
group character, the story on to 
delineate the most con: nt ten 
dency of war: to make villains out of 
everyone: Wade Jessun, the Ameri« 
can, the Japanese invaders, and the 


This is a tru 


BILL WU 
PRAIRIE VILLAGE, KS 


SAVAGE COMBAT TALES!#1 was 
rrit’ issue, The Introduction of 
"$ DEATH SQUAD 
was very well handied. Archie Good- 
win has always. written excellent 
stories. 

The story explored tully the emo~ 
tions of the characters, more in one 
ue than other's have done In 
dozen. The art and story described all 
the pain and horrors of war as they 
should be—full of the terrible agony it 

ultimately brings. A tl 

Sary to inspire the hero we 

flashing around him; especially the 
death of his gal's brother, This loss in- 
stills In Ben Stryker the determination 
which was obviously lacking; changing 
a pacifist into a war machine: This has 
been done before, but 80 deep 
ly and completely, 

BOUNTY was a wise choice fora 
second story. Archie again scor 
high In writing a {ine story, Jack Sparl- 
ing's art was somewhat scratchy, but it 
‘was sufficient: It had great detail in the 
‘airplane shots that made it warthwhi 
The ending was different. | enjoyed 
the mag very’much, 

NICHOLAS CRINCOLI 
ELIZABETH, NJ 


Larry: 

I'm not one for wer comics, but for 
something | don't like, 967, 
STRYKER'S DEATH SQUAD was 
darn good. 

The ttle is Unoriginal, but the cher- 
‘acter, Ben Stryker Is, | don't think any 
other comic war hero was ever a bel 
ter fighter; and h 4 pacifist, The 
men in the Death Squad were shown 
im so little detail this issue, that | will 
retrain trom comment at the present 
| hope the shoriness of 
story was a one-shot, This series 
needs more space to grow, 

ATLAS ALWAYS! 


BOB ORTEGA 
‘SAN PRANCISCO, CA 


Judging trom SAVAGE COMBAT 
TALES! mail response, Archie Good- 
win icoeeded in creating a char- 
acter the tans of 1975 can empathize 
with, 

Dear Sirs, 

1 decided to give ATLAS a ol 
so\} went out and bought SGT. 
STRYKER'S DEATH SQUAD, | liked it 
very much . jon more than DC's 
Sgt: Rock, or M 's Sgt. Fury. 

1 was Impressed with your knowl 
edge of airplanes, The JU»88 was very 
realistic. But | think you made'a mis- 
take on the helmets. All German ones 
have rims. 


> ir was 
THE ek 
BOUT 
IK 
TO FALL...THEY 
TIE THEMSELVES 
UP THERE. 


. q OR MAYBE 
f HELL... \F YOU'RE 
ie UNLUCKY ENOUGH 
BE UP 


"aS WEE See atone 


my 
ABOUT DPE, 


Bur, INTE ENE TNO MEN MADE. 
TRIP UP THE RICGE 


wer a 
id 


G) 
A o x Ay 
72) 


BESIPES, I “UW 
THINK You'Re 


"ECIDE FO! 
THEMSELVES. 


<r 


THAT OFFICER WAS A GENERAL, 
HE GOT ME EXACTLY WHAT I 
NTE... MAYBE A LITTLE. 

THAN SOME FOLKS 
WERE PY TO ACCEPT IT. 


ENOUGH 
TALKIN, WRITER- 
MAN, ft 


eS THE 


BEYOND THE JLINGLE WAS STI 
LIPPERY, FROM A PREVIOUS WEE! 
THERE WAS MORE THAN SLIPPIi 


AT LEAST 
THEY TOOK A 

LOT OF THE 
ENEMY WITH 


UHUH, THIS M.S 

IN WORKIN’ ORPER 

Pe CaN Use THE 
aM 


ANP ATTACK. 


MY, ONLY COMPORT WAS 

THE KNOWLEDGE THAT 

RAMM SLEPT QUIETLY 
HE fe A 


ae BRRRRY UP rrr. 
a S avi, “ 
WQS @ 


SWING THAT M.G. 


EAS Oro fone Fe DEAD MEN. 
PERIMETER! ARE ALIVE; 


wa 


WHATEVER Was AvtiLABLe. 


_ 


RAMM POINTED TO SEVERAL OF THE NOW 


TRULY DEAD JAPANESE. THEY CARRIED 
COILS OF ROPE... 


ss ANO TWN 
GONNA. USE 
iT TOGO 


LONG MINUTES PASSED. THE ROPE WENT 
TAUT. MORE MINUTES. THEN... 


THE NEXT DAY DOG COMPANY SENT UPA NEW 
PATROL TO RELIEVE US... "| 
NO SALUTE, HUH, 
HILL? GOO? 7 You 
WENT UP THAT HILL GREEN 
«NOW YOU'RE A VET, 


THING IT HE DIPN'T SAY NO, ANP THAT 
WAS ENOUGH OF A BEGINNING FOR Mi 


